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hey'ee small, 
/i cruel and evil-- 
rats/ japs of all 
anima l life/ 

And when the king- 
pin of all human 
rats, the clown, signs an un- 
holy alliance with the vermin 
of the animal world, a combi- 
nation so deadly goes into 
existence, that even mag no 
and dav6y are helpless 

BEFORE IT / 
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BUT THERE 

/$ A/0 
LAUGHTER 

IN THE 
CASHIER'S 

WICKET - 
THERE /5 

OA/LV , 
DEATH i 




IF IT WASN'T FOE 
ONE IN PAKTfCUUE, 

I'D ENJOY WATCHING 
CLOWNS .' 



THINKING OF 
HIM DOES TAKEl 
THE JOY OUT 

OF UFE — 
TWO, 

PLEASE/ 




BEST Rl 



WWMMW 



-_~» 



I SAID TWO— HOLY/ LOOK 

AT THIS/ 




TICKETS 
l* ADULT 
^CHILDRI 



s 

ULTS 
CHILDREN 




TEASING OFF WEIR OUTER. 
Q-ARNENTSJHE TWO TICKET 
BUYERS REVEAL THEIR COLOR- 

FUL COSTUMES AND THE 

NATION'S GREATEST PROTEC- 
TORS OF THE Rt&HT,MAGNO 
AND QAVEY, ARE READY FOR. 
ACTION/ 





magno/davey/ 
can't i evee 

ESCAPE ttXJ? 







MAYBE SO -BUT 

YOU'RE NOT GOING 

TO DELIVER IT / 




^x 



\N 



52ajr- 



tfv 






fi 



IT'S -IT'S 
MAGNO 
AND DAVEY/ 



KEEKECT! 

ANDGETTMVT 
READY TO 
KISS THE 
CLOWN 

G00D6YEJ 
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GOING UP 
ISN'T GOING 
TOMELP/ 



1/ 
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WE'VE: COT 
HIM/ 




PIRMAP5 UP- 
D WON'T, PUT 
WARD MIGHT/ 



i 




AND HERE'S THE 
KISS OFF.' 



I'VE GOT TO 
GET AWAY/ 




/ 
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PERFECT 
CAMOUFLAGE/ 
IF I CAN GET 
TO IT/ 



&L*$f. 
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HE'S JUMPED. 1 



I 



ran* 



HE DOESNT 
STAND A CHANCE,' 
WEIL CATCH HIM 
IN A MOMENT/ 
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tUNOIMl 

TMB 

HtlAT 



^Si 



PA/ 



/. 



HOLV CROCKEYEI X AND ONE OF 
LOOK/CLOWNS GV J THEM IS THECLQWti 
THE CARLOAD/ ^/-WMICH WB MAV 

NEVER KNOW/ 



SO FAR, SO GOOP/MASNO 
AND DAVEY'S POPULARITY 
SERVES ONLY TOAfDME.' 



IT'5 MAGNO 
ANl> DAV£YS 



worn 

MAGA/O 
ANO DAV£Yf 



L\> 



THE GREATEST ANIMAL 
ACT IN HISTORY /SEE RATS 
WITH THE BRAINS OP MEN.' 

A 

HMMM-THAT 
SHOULD BE A GOOD 
HIDE-OUT FOR. 
AWHILE,' 






M *"i 



7i 



Mltl 



PEOPLE CACT RAT5 

PEST5, BUT WfTH PROPER 

TRAINING THEY COULD 6& 

DEVELOPED INTO MAN'S £E5T 

FRIEND. COME, MY PETS, A 

HULA FOR THE NICE PEOPLE: 
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■MMHMMSP 



mr: 



NOWHERE (N THE WORLD 
IS THERE AN ANIMAL MOKE 
CUWWiN&.MORE INTELLIGENT.' 
I AAA WOT HEI?£ MERELY TOEN- 
TEI?TAiN,£UT TO TEACH 
THAT J? ATS CAM BE PUT 
7G WORK, At DWG AN 
ASETTJNG MANKIND/ 



4 $*0£T Mtfif LATBg*'* 



GSEAT SCIENTIFIC US£ COULD| 
BE MADE OF THE COMMON 
HOUSEHOLD RAT J 




HE'S GOT 
SOMETHING THERE.' 



.»</ 



PROFESSOR M'GAFFER,I 
HAD TO SEE YOU TO TELL YOJ 
HOW MUCH YOUR ACT INTER- 
ESTED ME/ 



A CLOWN/ 
TWANK YOU.' 



eM* 




\ 




fCK 



NOT A CLOWH'-THECLQWKf! 
I HAVE COME TO MAKE YOU 
AN OFFER/ USING YOUR EATS, 
I CAW AMASS THE WORLD'S RICH 
EST TREASURES/ YOU CAN BE 
WEALTHY BEYOND ALL 
YOUR DREAMS/ 



; 



TOO LONG HAVE THOSE BRAVE AND 
INTELLIGENT RODENTS BEEN ASSOCI- 
ATED WITH EVIL/ r HAVE MADE THEM 
UNDERSTAND AND OBEY MAN/ I 
SHALL NOT USE THEM 



NO! 





)OU MAKE ME ASHAMED 
OF THE LJFE I WAVE LIVED AND 
THECGlMES I HAVE COMMITTED.' 
I, TOO. HAVE BEEN ARAT/a HUMAW 
RAT/ BUT PERHAPS YOU CAN MAKE 
Mf USEFUL TO MANKIND ALSO] 




^ 

I HAV£ AMASSED MUCH 
MONEY, A FORTUNE/ IT IS ALL 

YOURS TO U5£ IN YOUR WOKK. 

YOU CAN BUILD AW INSTITUTE 

AND TAKE YOUR GREAT 

WORK INTO THE HALLS 

t 




I-I DON'T KHOW QUITE 
WHAT TO SAY--- 



THEN SAY NOTHING-! 
LET'S £0 TO MY VAULTS 
AND WITHDRAW PART OF 
MY FORTUNE-WE WEED 
MONEY SO THE M 'GAFFER 
RODENT INSTITUTE CAW 
IMMEDIATELY COME 
TO LfF&i 




I WILL BE YOU* SPONSOR I 
WILL REMAIN INTHESACK- 
GROUND.THEN 50MEDAX WHEN 
YOUR FAME HAS SPREAD ALL 
OVER THE WORLp YOU CAW 
REVEAL THAT I AIDED YOU. 
PERHAPS THEN THE POLICE 
WILL FOR&IYE MY EVJL PAST I 





JUST ONE LITTLE THING — 
TH6 POLICE MAYB6 WATCH- 
ING MY VAULTS —PERHAPS IF 
YOU TOOK SOME OF YOUR 
PET5 THEY COULD BRING OUT 

MY POSSESSIONS UNNOTICED, 





A GOOD HAUL..r,ER>EAW 
MV JEWELS AfE QUfTE VAL- 
UABLE: 



JOMf MONTHS LATER, A MUi 
BUILDING f$ AODBO TO 7W 5tf)t 
iW£ OP BIGTOWN 




'WE HAVE, ALREADY MADE GREAT 
PROGRESS— BUT WE SMALL 
frOOW FROM HERE/" 




r 

poucb! pouce! help! HELP! 

I THINJCI'M &OIW&AAAD; 



V, 





&O t W PET" YOU KNOW 
WHAT VOU MUST QO I 




BLOOD LUST/ 
JT DRIVES THEM 
MAD- MAKES TH£M 
FGEG-ET THEIR 
DOMESTICATION.. 
I'LL HAVE TO GET 

THE JEWELS 
MYSELF/ 



MQTWE * OF MFPCy/.WWAT M0EEOR IS 

TWIS? >Jr 



l?4T3/ Kit LEe RATS 





WHAT COULD MAVf 
CAUSED THIS? 

WHATAAANNER 
OF EVIL? 




YOU'VE GOT THE UPPEJ? WAND 
THIS TIME. 



rS 



N£ 



ih't 
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f I COULD KILL YOU WOW |W A SIMPLE MAN- 
NER, BUT VOU MAVE S£EN THE PLEASANT 
WAV l|j WHICH My PETS MUTILATE HUMANS-- 

ipjjefei? to allow you 

TO LIVE LONG- 
ENOUGH FOE 
THEM TO SS* 
KILL VOU/ 
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AND NOW, FAREWELL/ START GNAWING- 
MY PETS- SOON VOU SHALL TASTE FLESH/ 



<v^£ 



THIS IS My MOMENT OF 
TRIUMPH.' YOU ARE WIRED 
SO THAT ALL YOUK MAGNET- 
ISM IS USELE55,AND BOUND 50 
THAT YOU CANNOT MOVE EVIW 
A FRACTION OF AN INCH/ 



AV 



J8A**~*S 



v 






LOOKS LIKE HE'S 
COT US THIS TIME 



/ 



/ 



UN.' ^ 



NOT YET.' STRA 
MAYBE THERE'S A 80ND 
OJ? WfEE THAT IS WEAK/ 
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THE RATS SHOULD B£ THROUGH ANY 
MINUTE NOW/iF ONLV M'GAFFEe WOULD 
COME TO- HE COULD CONTROL THEM / 




PUTTfHG ALL HIS ELECTRICAL ENERGY 
INTO PLAY MAGNO SHOCKS M'&AFFCR WC* 
TO CONSOOUSHeSSJ 1 



WH- WHAT*- WHAT GOES ON ? 
MV Per Si MAGNO AND QAVEY! 



m 
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MY SA6ies/MY PETS/ WWAT'5 
GOTTEN JhJTO YOU ? BACK TO 
YOUR CAGES, ALL OF YOU/ 
IMMFOtATEtyl 





UNFORTUNATELY *OUR INSTITUTE WAS 

CONSTRUCTED WITH STOLEN FUNDS, SO IT 

WILL HAVE TO BE DISCONTINUED 



HOWEVER,MACNO CONVINCED 
THE AUTHORITIES OF ITS 5CIEN 
TIF1C VALUE SO YOU MAY CONTINUE 
WITH VOUf? WORK UNDER GOV- 
ERNMENT AUSPICES.' 




MA&A/O AMD OAVY WILL BE BACK AhfO M 

ACTION IN TH£ M£XT ISSUE OF YOUBfA+x 

Q*IT£ MAGAZ!M£ t "Si/PEfrMYSTE&t* ■ 





PARDON MY QUESTIONS, 
SAHIB,BUT WHY THE 
CLOTHES OF A 
WOJ2KEE? J MltMAPTlN 

OF THE MARTIN 
MACHINE WORKS 
CALLED. MANY THfNGS 
HAVE HAPPENED AT 
HIS PLACE THAT 
HAS SLOWED PRO- 
DUCTION.' 



ODD ACCIDENTS. STfcANGE V 
DOJNGS AND WHATNOT. MAJJTIN] 
TIN WANTS US TO IMVES- r^ 
TIGATE BEFORE HE CALLS 
THE FEDERAL AUTHOR- 
ITIES. WE'PE GO- 
ING THEPE 
AT ONCE! 

M 



\ 
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rr is 

J OLE PRO< 
DUCTION, 
MASTER/ 





IN MR. MARTIN'S OFFICE. • . 






NOT MUCH. 
THESE ACCIDENTS 
AJ?E OF A MINOR 
NATURE. HOWEVER, 
THEY REPRESENT A 
STAGGERING LOSS 
N MAN HOUJ7& 
OF WOK* / 





W HILE OUTSIDE. 

I SEE, YOU WANT 
US TO CIRCULATE AND 
FIND OUT ABOUT 
THESE ACCIDENTS? 




PRECISELY, 
YOU.MeXJSK, 
WILL WOKK ON 
THIS FLOOfc.AB- 
DUL WILL WOJ?* 
IN THE BOJLEP 
COOM. THAT 
WILL COVER 
EveeYTHINGJ 
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TMEJ?E GOES THE LUNCH 
WHISTLE, ABDUL. WE MIGHT 
AS WELL GO TO OUI? 
PESPECTIVE DEPART- / YE 5, 
M£NTS AND SEE ^ MASTER 
WHAT COOKS. 




THEN, A ROAR OR 
LAUGHTER 

SOUNDS AS . . 






HOLY CATS/ WHO WELDED 
MY LUNCHBOXfHOW D'YA 
EXPECT ME TO 
WO*K IF r —S SO THAT 
CAN'T EAT? r WAS THE REASON 
FOJe WELDfNG THE 
l LUNCHBOX.'A PI?AC- 
^ r ^ rtk^ ~ TlCAL JOKE- 



that was a neat trick 
you Pulled, fenton... 
did you see 8€n'5 

FACE ? 



HA*V/WHATTA 
LOOK ON HIS 
PUSS / 



\ 



V^' 



$1 STEK 15 
LOOSE,' 



&* 



r*5tv 







SURE 

THING/WATCH 

..HE'S GOING 

TO SIT ON HIS 

BENCH AND EAT 

MIS LUNCH 

AS USUAL/ 




MARTY'S WEIGHT 
BEARS DOWN OA/ 
THE 8ENCHAND*. 



HAW! HA* 

THAT'S A 

GOOD ONI 

CHARLIE /TOOk 

ALL THE SCPEWS 

OUT, DIDN'T YOU? 



GET HURT, \ ONLY 
PARTNER? J MV BACK 
»i .GUESS 
I'LL HAVE TO 
KNOCK OFF 
FOR THE DAY/ 
., THANKS/ 






WHAT NOW, 
FENTOn P 



IV 





..-HOLD 
MY WRENCH 
... HAW ! 
HA! 



yzow! 

Hot! 



k l j I L 



Tr *?l 



l 



I'LL SEE 
HOW ABOUU 
IS DOING .' 






HERE'S SOME- 
THING THAT'S MUCH 
FUNNfE£,MU&/ 




NOW GET SOME 
SENSE INTO YOUK 
EAD/ 00 SOME 
WORK /DON'T 
WASTE TIME 
TRYIN& TO £ 
FUNNY/ 




$ 



thatT\ws some 
clout fenton.'may- 
se we'd settee 

quit the horse- 



PLAY.' 



) 



JUST ONE MORE GA&, 
CHARLEY/ IT'S A PIP.' ED 
AND JACK HAVE DATES 
TONIGHT IN THE 

BOILER ROOM J J YEAH 

,..GO 
ON/ 



AW, NUTS.' 






WELL, IF YOU 
BOYS PLUG THE 
MAIN WATER 
VALVE DOWN IN 
THE BOILER ROOM, 
THEY'LL HAVE TO 
WORK ALL NIGHT 
TO FEED THE 
BOILERS/ 



I 



HA.' THEN 
MOE AND I. 
CAN TAKE OVER 
THEIR DATES/ 
GOOD.' 



THEY FELL FOE IT, GOOD! 
NOW I'LL SET-UP MY MASTER- 
PIECE FOf; MR. RlSK/HA 
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FINISH ED/ NO 
ONE WILL USE 
THIS EX/T6UT fAZ. 
RISK,WHG'LL&ETA 
DOSE OF HYDRO- 
CHLORIC AQDAND 
^J^k DEATH / 



iw 






1 

FENTOti PULLS OUT MS 
HANDK££CMSR .A SMALL 
SUP O F PAPER DROPS OUT 

WHEW/ HO QUE SAW > 
ME... GOOD /WONDER IF 
CHARLEY AND MOE FIN- 
ISHED 
\^Z\ THEIR 
TASK? 



\: 



^r 



I 




a 




ygAH/ 

IT'LL TAKE 
A GIANT TO 
TO OPEN THE 
WATER" VALVE 
NOW.' 

WAIT'LL 1 
ED AND 
JACK FIND 
GUT.. HA- 
HA.' 




THE FOREMAN WANTED 
A LEAKJN' PIPE SOLDERED.'! 
I NCI DENTALLY.. MR. MARTIN I 
IS WAITING FOR YOU 
OUTSIDE EXIT FOUR.' 

leak:, EH? 

ALL RIGHT, 
I'LL SEE WHAT 
Mff.MARTJN 
WANTS 
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H£LLO^.. WHAT'S 
THIS ON THE FLOOR? 



HOLY COW&ELLS.' 
IT'S FENTON'S WORK 
SHEET AND OH THE 
BACK OF JT 15 A DIA- 
GRAM OF THE 
WHOLE BOILEP 
SYSTEM... 



^ 



WATEI? VALVE 
STUCK TIGHT -UGH.' 



i\ 



UH-tt 



IF ANYTHING 
SHOULD HAPPEN TO 
THOSE BOILERS, 
THIS WHOLE PLACE 
WILL BE BLOWN 
UP TO 

_ NOTHiNfcf 

</: 



HEY/ 

WHAT'S 

UP? 



AT THAT MOMENT SHOW, 
ABDUL RBCEiVSS THE 
SC ARE OF W$ LIFE! 

BY THE SACKED 
fDOLS/ WATER PRES- 
SURE DOWN TO 



W 



ABDUL. 1 

SOMETHING'S 

WRONG.. I 

KNEW IT/ 



OP COURSE 1 SOMEONE'S 
SOLDERED THE. SLEEVES 
TOGETHER / KEEP AT IT, 
ABDUL, OJ? THOSE] 
BOILERS WILL 
BLOW UP 
FROM 

OF 
WATEJf' 



LA( 



^BL •JWwwfy 



A 



I'LL SEE IF GO ^ 
AND JACK CAN GET 
THOSE AUXILIARY 
PUMPS STARTED.., 
SAY..TMAT NOJSE... 






MR Z/Stf CATCHES 
FENTON T&fNG TO 
SMASH THE AUXiU- 
AZY Pt/MPS.. 



TOO LATE 

HOW, AAK. 

RISK /OUT OF 
MY WAY/ 



DANGER POiNT 



/ 



XTKY, 
MASTERJ 



w 



> •* 



PHAW/ 



you? 



V£S 



& 



M£- 



h 



W 
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A 



YAGHH! 



G&/M 
8ACX- 

FgNTOM 

/S 
DOUSED 

WtTH 
SEARING 
VYDtfO- 
CHLO&C 

ACtOi 



Ad 



GOOD 
LORD.' HOW 

HOffeiBLEl 
HE MUST 
HAVE HAD 
TMAT PLANNED 
FOR 
MB! 



MASTS* \ 1 CAN'T 

.,EVE*YTWN&\ SAY THE 

ALL KIGHT..I / SAME FOfc 

OPE NED / FBHTON I 

VALVE J y THE ACID 

BURNS KfLLEP 
HtMt 



4, 



YES, FELLOWS.. YOU 
ARE GWLTY OP ABUSING 
THE AMERICAN SENSE OP 
HUMOK.' FENTON, BE JNG- 
IN THE ENEMY'S PAV.TOOK 
ADVANTAGE OF r^AND 
ALMOST CAUSED OfSASTfl? 



MfcffJ5K,YOU'*e 

wcHT/wewees 

FOOLS/ 




«^ 



Jm?***.4&!3He-, 



*oo*- to* MZRtSKw SUPER-MYSTERY* 
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Mgf=T CHUCK 
CONNORS, OP 

GGUDeRSPO*T~A 
SEAL AMERICAN 
BQV, WWO SOME- 
TIMES © A UTTL£ 

ICXY 9Ut ALWAVa 
MANAGES SOME- 
«0W TO COMS W 
ON THE 6EAW 



OH, GOSH, I GOT A DATE WITH HA2EL I CHUCK! 
AND DAD MAKES ME GO TO TWE / CMUCK 
HEIGHT station FOR A OiCKASElt CONNORS! 




^ OH, GEE, GOSHi HtVA, HAZEL.' I'L 

WELL YOU'D BETTER 8E RIGHT I 
SACK. \* VOU KNOW WHAT& 
GOOD cofi VOU! WE'£>E 
GOWG TO THE S6PW 
WQ6 TftMIGwT 




'■ - 



■ -.... 4> ^.. 




HOLY SMOKES! A CAGE OF 
WHITE MICE) PAD MU5T BE 
GOING NUTS IN WIS 
OLD AGE! 



WELL, IT'S NONE OP AAV 
BUSINESS! I JUST HOPE 
MOM DOESN'T CATCH 
HIM PLAVIN6 WITH 
THESE THINGS! 







I'LL BE EIGHT BACK 

AS SOON AS I TAKE 

THrS HOME} 



OH, NO, YOU DON'Ti YOU'RE 
COMING WITH MS RIGHT 
NOWl WE'RE LATEi 




but hazel! dad: 
i mean. .the mice 

I MEAN... 



THERE'S NO USE 
ARGUING, CHUCK! WE 
CAN PUT THE CAGE 
IN SOME NICE, QUIET 
SAFE PLACE AT THE 




HOLV SMOKES) OLD 
MR. WRINKLE AND/STAY 
MiSS /AEi2&ER-<CL05E TO 
TRAP ARE AT < ME AMD 
TME DOOR! HOW>HOLD VGUR 
ARE WE GOING J HANDS 
TO GET THE 



QHj&QLLVj SOMETHING *-\QH l Q.LllT 
TELLS ME WE SHOULDN'T] BEING 
HAVE BROUGHT. ,- — ^SUCH A 

WORRY- WART. 

WE'LL HIDE IT 

RIGHT HERE! 




HEY, MAC I LOOK AT TMAT DUMB CONNORS 

^ ,. a^i .GTilTuVTrLjU 001 Me ' s GOT A CAGE 
CHjBOy! LET'S WATCH N^-_^, . OP W irg I — 



WHESE HE PUTS IT, AND 
WHEN THE DANCE 
STARTS,., WOW! 




r GUESS IT J LL BE 
5APE HERE, ALL 

RI6HT i 





NOW BE A GOOD' MOUSE) HUBRY UP, MICKEY J 
AND GO IN AND JOIN j DON'T LET MINNIE DO 
THE DANCERS i i *\. AUL TWE WORK. 





THAT MUSIC \OH, DON'T BE 
ALWOST MAKES] SILLY i WE'RE 
ME FEEL LlkE / TOO OGWFlED 
DANCJNG ^*As. FOR THAT,' 

AGAIN! 





SWING OUT, YOU GUYS! 
START SEATiN' THEWV 
SKIN % MEN! 





SO, YOU'RE THE OWE 

RESPONSIBLE FOffi THIS 
OUTRAGE, COKINORS! 




Mi 



SUT HONiST,MR 
WRINKLE, I 

COULDN'T HELP 

rryu. 



AND NEVER 

DARKSW IT 

AGAIN! MICE! 

HOW 

revolting! 




chuck! LOOK AT THISi, 

VOL) MUST HAVE MADE 

A MISTAKE j THIS TAQ 

OH THE CAGE 16 

ADDRESSED TO 

MR. WRINKLE 1 



HUH? GOSH 

THAT'S RIGHT! 

THIS BELONGS TO 

VOU r WR.WRINKLE! 




WJTHERSPOON W/ELL,eG..X:U SEE..: 
J. WRINKLE! IS /-IT WAS 

JH5 TRUE? 

TRUE. 




GOLLV! 




GO&H, MR.' WRINKLE, )KID5,YQU WAVE MADE 
I'M AWFULLY ^/ME THE HAPPiEST 

r 50RRV! 




HAZEL, >OU'D SETTER ) HAZEL, VOU'LL DO NO 
TELL THE\\ TO ^/SUCH THING! VOU TWO 
START WALTZING F^V^O ON AND JOIN THE^' 
AGAIN I 





/" 



w 



ttn 



y 



V 
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[B WAS 
UUST "A LITTLE MAN, 
BUT HE HAD BIG tDEASi! 
—AND PROMINENT IN 
THESE IDEAS WAS 
DEATH, FOR HUNDREDS 
OF AMERICAN SEA* 
MEN AND THOUSANDS 
OF YANKEE SOLDIER: 
HE CALLED HIM- 
SELF THE 

AND WHEN 
IT CAME TO 

giving out GRAVES, 

THE NAME WAS AS 
PERFECT A FIT AS 
AN UNDERTAKER'S 
GLOVE ,' 



mi 
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WE'VE HAD NOTHING BUT FAILURE/ 
THE ALLIES DEFEAT US ON EVERY FRONT 
—THE RUSSIANS DESTROY ARMY AFTER 
ARMY/ HITLER HAS MADE PROMISES— • 
BUT HE HAS FAILED TO KEEP THEM/ 



w 



AC 



* 



weVi ALL FAILED.' WE COULDN'T EVEN 
[REMOVE THE SWORD AND LANCER .' 

4u 



SHHMH/QUIEt 
MORGANA.' MAV0E 
YOU DRINK TOO MUCH 

-your TONGUE 

GETS LOOSE/ 




WHAT DIFFERENCE DOES 
IT--/-VJG-- MAKE.' I'M A FAILURE: 
I MIGHT AS WELL BE DEAD/ 




FAY MORGANA/ THS GREATEST SPY IN ALL 
THE REICH/ BUT AT EVERY TURN YOU HAVE 
SEEM RESTED BY A BROAD-MUSCLED AND 
WEAK-MIN DEO PAIR 0*= JERKS- 1 
VOU UTTfR FOOLi 




A SIMPLE PRO 

TECT1VE DEVICE 

BORROWED FROM 

OUR ANIMAL FfTIENO, THE FOR 



*5^ 
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L&t 
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IT IS LIKELY^ 
TO HAVE BUND- 
ING EFFECTS.. 




--WHICH LEAVES A MAW M NO 
POSITION TO DEFEND HIMSELF 
AGAINST BODY ATTACK.' 
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THE GENIUS? /OU'RE 
NOT VEKV MODEST ARE YOU? 




SO? QUITE 
INTERESTING-/ 
GO ON .' 



HOW£VCR,YOU 
COULD ACCOMPLISH 
THE SAME THING BY 
SINKING CONVOVS 
CARRYING THEII? 

PRODUCTS' 





AS MOR&AMA FOCUSES THE TELESCOPE 
ON THE HARBOR, A BEAM OF SUAJSH/ME 
REFLECTS FROM THE LEMS-~ 



•AW& INTQ THE EYE$OFARtNl/R LAKE/ 




TWANK5 FOR 
ALLOWING US TO 
VfSIT THE COMVO* 

LIEUTENANT. 




A Lf&HT 
FLASH .'WMAT 
COULD HAVE 
CAUSED THAT ? 




D oo 



A SHORT WHILE 
LATER,., 



\M |^ 
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HOLY 

cow! 

THAT'S 

MORGANA I 





sorr is/ 

LOOKS LIKE 
WE REALLY 

FOUND 
SOMETHING.' 



HE'LL m 
\ US LATEJ? WITH 



COMPLETE 






/ 




JW FORMATION! 




you follow tmem, 
lance! I'll itace home 
and pull excau8ur, 
50 we caw deal 
with th£m/ j& 
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(T- IT'S AM ARJKW 
WITH A NOTE ON IT,' 
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LOOKS LIKE" 
THEY'RE ONTO 

me/h^^havb 

ATRIP/ 




WE'VE HAD 
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YOU AAAV 



ENOUGH TROUBLE ) ME, YOU KAT^BUT 
FROM WIMi 



YOU' 



IEVE* 



ILL HI 



0£AT AMERICA 



°OmGU/ 



r KILLf 

WtTH 

PlEASLfBS' 
I KILL! 






m'GfiT/Wfif& FLA&H&S m itf A KOALAS 
GXCAU6UM AS PULL £0 FKOM THE ROCK 
ANO ARTHUR LAKE BECOMES THE Mi&MTY 
Ft&HTEK OF JUSTKE - THE SWORD / 




BUT THE G-ENIU& HAS SEEM WF ACTION, 
AND MS, TOO, HAS RACED TO THE SCENE! 








MS STRENGTH SPENT, THE SWORD PALLS 
AM EASY V/CT/M BEFORE THE COMBINED 
MIGHT OF THE HUN A NO THE GOTH 




A SHORT 

WHILE 

LATER, 

/N 
MORGANA^ | 
UNDER- 
GROUNP 
HIDE- 
OUT 



WE SHALL DELIVER THEM TO 
THE FEUHEEfc ALIVE /THIS IS 



t * . ** . ** * 




HEJ?E IT IS — THE 
COMPLETE INFOEMA-^ 

TtON ON WHEW THE 
CONVOY WILL LEAVE 
THE HARBORi^THE 
EXACT ROUTE WILL 
FOLLOW/ 



r IMAGINE 

YOU WANT YOUR 

PAYOFF NOW/ 



THUS IS MY PAYOFF/ 

THROW HIM INTO THE 

SUTTER/ 



* 



P?, 



5 £r 







ft 



A 

SHORT 

WHILE 

LATER, 

IN AN 
UNDER- 
GROUND 
OUTLET 
TO THE 

OcA » • • 




WfKE ALL U-BOATS IN THE 
AffEA.' RENDEZVOUS £2.6,31? 
ON MAP X- 23-1 A AT 0930 
OtLOCK.' 






Panic sweeps we u-boaj. 
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THAT DOES IT.' 
WOW LET'S GET ON- 
TO THE BALL.' 



MXCALJ&UJ? Si/CBS EASflV THROUGH 
THE STEEL WALLS OF THE BR}Gl„. 



WAHOO 
THAT DOES 
COME ON 
NAZIS/ C 

GET JT 
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SADZOOKS, M BEAUTY 
-NOWE OF YOUR SORCERY 
CAN FREE YOU FROM THESE 

BONDS/ 




&.£{f?l~ TiMe MTEX, THE CONVOY PASSES THE 
SCENE OF THE V- BOAT'S LAST ^ENOEZVOU$ i 
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Nfi SO THE CONVOY GOT 
THROUGH SAFELY TO IT'S 
DESTINATION; AND ALTHOUGH 
MORGANA HAS BEEN CAP- 
TUREO, THE GtNtUS REMAINS 
AT LARGE, AND THE GENIUS 
IS QUITE AN UNPREDICTABLE 
FELLOW/ ME MAY NAVE SOME 
NEW IDEAS TO SPRING ON 
THE SWORD, IN THE NEXT 
ISSUE OF 



SUPER 
MYSTERY/ 




Hell Riders of 



By Cliff 



IT WAS the bleak morning of December 7, 1888. 
The stage was set on the- Brazos River at 
Graham, in Young County, Texas. But neither 
Sheriff Marion D. Wallace nor Tom Collier, his 
deputy, knew what bloody drama was quickening 
to a climax as they rode up to the home of 'the 
five Marlow brothers, armed with a capias for the 
arrest of Boone Marlow on the charge of murder- 
ing James Holdson 

Sheriff Wallace dismounted at the chimney end 
of the cabin where there were no windows or 
doors and tied his horse. Collier swung up along- 
side the building, and peered in at the window. 
The brothers sat at dinner. 

Boone saw the deputy's eyes fall upon him, and 
his thin lips drew as tight as a taut, lasso across 
his lean face. He tried hard not to show it, but he 
knew why the law was there. 

He said huskily, 'Tall down and rest yore pins, 
Tom, You boys eat yet?'' 

The deputy swung down, "But I reckon w* won't 
eat," he replied as his tall frame filled the doorway, 

By this time Sheriff Wallace had reached his 
back. Together they moved into the room, 

Boone backed into one corner with his rifle, 
every muscle in his body dangerously quiet. 

"We came to get you, Boone/' said the sheriff 
■ calmly. "For murder!" 

Boone's rifle cracked. The bullet gashed Tom 
Collier's temple and whipped up through the brim 
of his hat. A second slug caught Wallace just 
above the right hip and drilled through his body, 
He rocked backward through the door and col- 
lapsed on the porch. Startled, Collier sprang to 
shelter at the comer of the House. 

Boone levered a third slug into his rifle barrel. 
'Til get that son, too! 1 ' he snarled, and headed for 
the door. But his brothers seized him and wrenched 
the gun from his grip They notified Collier to 
throw away his gun end come take cart of WaHaee, 

Collier complied, He helped them carry the 
sheriff inside the house, then rode for a doctor. 
But before the doc arrived, Wallace was dead; 
Boone Marlow, heavily armed with rifle and revol- 
vers, had slapped a saddle on his bronc and disap- 
peared. One of the bloodiest little range feuds in 
Texas history was on. 

As in many of the early wars this one also had 
its beginning with a dispute between the large and 
small cattle owners. The Marlows claimed to be 
small cattlemen. The other side called them outlaws 
and thieves, They had been frequently charged 
with rustling stock not only in Texas but in Colo* 
rado, and disposing of it in the Indian Territory, 
then a haven for criminals of the worst type, But 
convictions had been apparently impossible be- 
cause of the lack of specific evidence in each case. 

The big cattlemen swore that this was the reason 
rustlers were becoming stronger and bolder. Let- 
ting men like the Marlows operate at will was a 
plain invitation to others. In an attempt to make 



an example of the brothers as a warning to thr 
rest, James Holdson had been shot and killed. 

The wanton slaying of Shei iJfT Wallace was the 
spark which touched off the pent-up indignation 
of all their enemies. AH. George, Charley and Epp 
Marlow were arrested as accessories to the crime, 
and every nook and cranny in the country was 
scoured for Boone. A price of $1700 was tacked 
on his head, 

in adjoining Jack County. Sheriff Moor* and 
Constable Eugene Logan picked up Boone's ex- 
hausted mount, but the killer had made good his 
escape. 

FAILURE Lo capture him placed his brothers in 
no uncertain plight. Locked up in the steel 
cage of the Young County jail, helpless to escape, 
they soon realized that their rancher enemies did 
not intend to see them go out free men agairt. 
Collier, now acting sheriff, ordered a heavy guard 
kept. 

In the black hour before daybreak, the morning 
of January 17, 1889, the attack on the jail brok*. 
Constable Logan and Dick Cook. John Leavels, 
the jailer, and Deputy Sam Waggoner were taken 
prisoners; Leavels was forced to open the jail. 

In the meantime Epp Marlow tore loose a water 
pipe and handed it to Alf, biggest and toughed 
of the quartet. When the masked mob jammed 
the door to the short narrow passageway, they 
found the brothers patiently waiting. 

Alf braced his big feet wide apart, caressing the 
heavy pipe in his hand with almost tender care. 
His brothers crowded up on either side, their fists 
balled in hard knots, 

During all these minutes no one in either group 
said anything, Apparently none wanted to. Then 
Charley Marlow spoke: 

*'The whole lot of you can't come in at once, and 
■ few of you will never take us alive," he said 
grimly. "You might shoot us, but that would 
arouse the whole town, IV a my hunch you don't 
want them to know about this." 

With an angry curse one of the leaders plunged 
forward. But Charley connected a left solidly to 
his button. The man's head flopped back against 
the stone wall. Bleeding profusely, he slumped 
on the floor and lay there groaning until another 
member of the crowd ventured forward and car- 
ried him out. 

The men in the mob were as tough a* the 
Marlows, They were ten to one, and tht 1 Marlows 
were unarmed. But they heeded the truth in 
Charley Marlow's words. They took stock of the 
grim sample of what he meant. They blustered 
and argued for several minutes. When at last they 
departed, it was with a sudden loss of appetite. 

But they were not through, and the brothers 
knew it. A wire was sent to United States Marshal 
Cabell at Dallas, informing him of the attempted 
lynching Cabell immediately ordered his deputy. 



the Brazos 

Howe 

Ed Johnson, to remove the prisoners to Weather- 
1 ford for safe keeping. 

Johnson was a large, raw-boned individual with 
square jaws and hard eyes A year before he had 
lost one hand in a shooting scrape. It had been 
rumored that he had been paid to protect the in- 
terests of the big cattlemen in running down the 
alleged thievery in this section. The Marlows be- 
lieved this rumor had been circulated by his ene- 
mies until they saw the men he selected to assist 
him on the journey. Some of them had been among 
the mob that had attempted to lynch them less 
than two nights before' 

The Marlows protested They were taken to a 
blacksmith shop and shackled two together, George 
and Epp made one couple. Charley and Alf the 
other 

The prisoners were put in a hack A man named 
George Martin was the driver. Johnson and the 
i guards brought up the rear in another hack and 
a buggy. In the night, the cavalcade moved silently 
out of Graham But there was one man who lurked 
in the darkness and saw. When they had gone, 
he mounted his horse and spurred away into the 
shadows, riding fast. 

The procession gradually crawled toward Dry 
Creek Beyond, the road cut through a heavy 
stretch of mesquite The teams and rigs splashed 
and rattled through the shallow stream, and the 
tenseness of the prisoners grew. As they started 
up the opposite bank, someone in the buggy called 
loudly up to them, 'Any you boys want a drink?" 

Simultaneously George Martin slid out of the 
driver's seat. Then he broke and ran. Dark shad- 
ows rose from the brush to the right of the trail, 
and a dozen guns turned the darkness into a 
red helL 

Charley and Alf toppled over the side of the 
hack They hit the road together, sprinting straight 
toward the buggy load of guards. Alf snapped a 
rifle from one of the men before he could un- 
limber it Charley jerked away Johnson's revolver 
just as the six cleared leather 

At the same time George and Epp rushed the 
men in the third rig. George gripped a leg and 
twisted one guard out on the ground, Epp clubbed 
him with a heavy fist and snatched his guns, 

All of them armed now, the brothers opened up 
and fired. Drilled through his one good hand, 
Johnson was out of the fight as it started. Some- 
one blasted quick shots from the mesquite Alf 
dropped with a bullet through his brain. Epp died, 
riddled with rifle lead. 

Leveled across the rough boards of the hack, 
the guns of Charley and George Marlow took their 
toll. Bruce Wheeler was the first bushwhacker 
killed. Constable Logan slithered away into the 
brush with a slug through his leg. Sam Creswell 
died with hi* fac* rooting in th«t dual- 



Then a load of buckshot struck Charley in the 
breast. George Marlow'sgun hammered out an- 
other chunk of lead, and Frank Harmison, a mem- 
ber of the mob that night al the jail, went down 
with a bullet between his eyes The surviving 
"bushwhackers and guards fled for their lives. 

CHARLEY MARLOWS wound wes serious. 
George was bleeding badly. Both were chained 
to their dead brothers, unable to escape with such 
bulks hanging to their Feet. What they had to do 
was gruesome. With pocket knives they disjointed 
the dead mens ankles and freed themselves. 

George scooped up all the arms and ammunition 
he could find while Charley dragged himself into 
one of the abandoned rigs.. They drove to Finis, 
had a blacksmith cut the chains from their legs, 
then drove to their cabin and sent for a doctor 

Dr. Price hurried out. With him rode Sheriff 
Tom Collier and a huge posse. But the intrepid 
brothers had barricaded the house for battle. They 
allowed Dr. Price to enter. When he had attended 
their wounds, they sent him to inform Collier that 
they would surrender only to Marshal Cabell; that 
they had plenty of arms and ammunition, and did 
not intend to be taken alive. 

Collier barked swift orders to attack. But the 
posse fell back. It was the opinion of the majority 
that enough blood had been shed by both sides 
of the feud-crazed factions After considerable 
bickering among themselves, Collier agreed to the 
brothers' proposal Two days later Cabell's deputy 
arrived. The two were removed to Dallas, placed 
under guard, and recovered slowly from their 
wounds. 

A week afterwards three men drove up to the 
sheriff's office in a wagon and called Tom Collier 
outside. In the back of the rig they carried the 
body of Boone Mar low. He had been shot to 
death on Hell Creek, up in the Comanche Nation, 
while resisting arrest. 

Although Boone had justly paid for the murder 
of Sheriff Wallace, the West's code of fair play as 
to his brothers had been outraged. Public opinion 
turned at last against the ruthless tactics of the 
cattle combine. Law-abiding citizens came out 
openly and demanded that these law breakers 
•also be brought to reckoning. 

Straightway the Federal government delved into 
the details of the attack at Dry Creek. Most of the 
survivors were indicted by a grand jury at Dallas 
Some were charged with obstructing a deputy 
United States marshal Others with murder and 
conspiracy. 

Years dragged by So did the cases against those 

indicted. Three were finally convicted, but none 

ever served any time. George and Charley Marlow 

were once again tried for rustling, but finally the 

' charges were dismissed 




LET'S MAKE ^W HOW MANY 
ONE MOf?E STOP \ LOADS OF WASTE 
AT THJS HOUSE, J FAPEJ? DOBS 
FELLOWS .'THAT A THAT MA*fe 
SHOULD RLt- 



WAGQN 





I BEG YOUR 
PARDON, SIR i 
WE'RE COLLECT- 
ING WASTE 






A FEW MiNUT&S LATBff... 





HN\t GUESS NOBODY^ 
HOME/ OH- HELL 
THERE, LJTTLE 
GlRU DO YOU 




yeah; I'm a buddy of 

VDUf? BEDTHEe ©ILL/ I LOANED 
HIM SOME MONEY TO GET HOME 
ON FKQtA CAMP/ TOLD ME YOUE 
MOTHER WOULD EETUKN tT TO 
ME.' t HAVE TO GO SACK TO 
CAMP KiGHT AWAY / 





we can't Accuse a soLotae 

OF g&NG A CROOK, JUST ON SUS- 
PICION.' TKEE6 AKE PLENTY OF 
RACKETS GOING ON.' LET'S 
SEE WHAT WE CAN RND OUT 
FROM THE MAN WHO SLAMMED 
THE DOOJ? IN MY FACE.' 






THIS SURG fS A 
PUSHOVEe,MAi?Ty; 

I pulled the same 

GAG ABOUT 3EIN'A 
SUDDy OF THEIR SONS 
AT CAMP, ANO IT 

woEKeo evsgy 




OET VDU£ 
D\%TY HANDS 
OFF ME.' 







AT THE LAST 
MOMENT, BETSY 

PASHES/N7VA 
SMAU OQGeWAY*. 




THB NEXT 
INSTANT J 




HEX YOU 
G.r, JOES/ GEAB 
THAT FELLOW.' 



WHAT 
TW-/THE 
U.S.O,/ 
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HUH. 1 

HEY 

YOU» 
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NOW BETSY.' 
WHAT'S THE PITCH? 
WHAT COOKS fM 
OTHER WORDS? 




OOSH,JOHWNy/ 
THIS FELLOW AND 
A COUPLE OF OTHER 
GUYS DRESSED IN AKMY 
UNIFORMS ARE WORK- 
ING A RACKET IN TOWhl! 
THEY'RE COLLECTING 
MONEY FROM PARENTS 
OF SERVICEMEN AN D.„ 
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OKAY, &OY$! PRETEND 
IT'S NAZf HEADQUART- 
ERS/ FAN OUT AMD WAIT 
FOR THE 






r I NEVES SAW 
IT FAIL.' A COUPLE 
OF UTTEe CASES 
AND NO MEDICAL 




THAT'S WHEPE you'ffE 
Wf?ON&,KfDS.'WHEN WE'KE 
IN NEED THE(?H A£E SWELL 
PLACES LIKE THE KE0 C*0SS 

TAK£ 
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CHOCK FULL OF ACTION AWmiTEMENTi 
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be the first in your town 

as ^^ to wear this sensational 

C0R0Z0 NUT RING 

said to bring GOOD LUCK to the wearer 
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NO. 5 



HO. 6 




Here is the latest craze in "good tuck" 
jewelry— the Corozo Nut Ring— hand 
carved from the nut of tire Corozo 
Palm, These rings are highly prized by 
the natives of Puerto Rico because of 
the legend that GOOD LUCK AL- 
WAYS FOLLOWS THE WEARER. 
Give one to your friend in the service — 
wear one yourself. The rings are hand carved and hand polished 
to a beautiful ebony black, then set with simulated pearl. Ordet 
a pair of these fascinating rings today. Your choice of any two 
only $1.74. (Order by Number.) 

SEND NO MONEY. Just your name, address and ring size, When 
postman delivers package containing two rings, pay him $1.74 plus 
26c postage and COJX charges ($2 total). 
If you send $1.75 with order, we pay all 
postage charges. You save 25c. 



BEWARE OF 5UBSTHU1IS 

Owf finpi arr puiranietd to be ihf £tntti#t GirolO Nui Hingl 




HAREM CO. ( TIm> House of Rhtgs) 

30 Church Street, Ne* Yerk 7, N * ^^^rf^ffifol 
NO, 7 Dent. C 65 ■ ■ I 1 1 1 ! RSwMlW * 



ll\V 



M** 



oU 



Fill in coupon, flip 
and mail now I For 
Ring Sire . . . Cul 
Ml the itrip above, 
wrap lightly oround 
middle joint of ring 
Anger, Number Itiat 
m«*ti end of chart 
\ tlrip it your ri/ig 
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(£itO.%a*tccf Wea r r \ n% 1 

days, if noi pleased return 
ftnd gci youf money back- 




HAREM CO. (The House of Rm 

30 Church Street, N*w Yofh 7 r H. T. Depft G 6S 




NO. tQ 
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■ STYLE NO. 1 2 3 4 S 6 T 8 » i» 

| (PLEASE PRINT* &** any (wo nno# yem tifccj 

| NAME **" '•'*■ 

. ADDRESS ■ *»**»-. 

■ Soti* * ir ' y*u etUtai* 'si 'is* with jwi" «*rjr* **"$■£ 
[i*j£*. YQIJ SAVE 65c. Of «up-f. V»« S^' n i£ V f ( *»£( «n V* 
^ lo.F.f nf miT 10 <Jnv trial or muii*y t>sirU Lniammrr ji i »v i v ' 

nn4 12-00 writ* order. 
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